


























The old nursemaid dozes while little Guido tries to escape from 
the young nursemaid by running under the long farm table. 


seem to be two grandmothers. Our old peasant woman, escorted by two 
wardrobe women, makes a stage entrance, cackling away as if nothing 
could be more natural for her. The two grandmothers sit side by side, and 
constantly exchange smiles as a substitute for any common language. 

A dozen boys burst into the room. Not too surprised that the original 
pair has multiplied, I try to find little Marco Gemini among them—he is 
to play Guido as a boy, and hence should be the center of the sequence. 
But he is not here. “It’s never the same one,” Piero explains. 

Obviously he enjoys this confusion. He takes the smallest boy on’ his 
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